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A godly new Ballad, Intituled, A dozen of Points. 
A dozen of Points you may here read, 
Whereon each Chciftians foul may feed. | 
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Ve gilt is mal, a dozen of points, Ohe ſeventh ſaith; defraud no man, 
 Wherewith J de wiſh you knit your But deal as juſtly as you can; 
ep well the ſame and credit me. (joynts, The Widow and the Fatherlels defend 
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Thy life moſt pure and juſt ſhall be, Do God will bleſs the tb the end. 

The frſt Point's this J wiſh you kœp, The eighth doth bid ther moꝛe 92 leſs 

Is that at night be foꝛe pou ſleep: Still to beware of dꝛunkennelle; 

Still ſe. you ask God fozgiveneſs Foz dzunkenneſs is abhoz'd of God 

Df all pour ſins and wickedneſs- Dn whom he lays his heavy rod, | 
Lhe ſecoad Point is this 3 ſay, The ninth ſaith, Foznication fly, 
When thou doſt ſec the chearful day, Thoſe wicked Yariots will make thee die: 
Ariſe aud pꝛaiſe the God of might Thy body they'l conſume A ſay, 
That hath defended the& all night. And bꝛing thy ſoul unto decay, 


The third is this that thou wouldſt require, The tenth doth ſap, do not fozſ\wear, 
And on thp bended knees deſire, Falſe witneſs againſt no man bear: 


The God of heaven to be thy ſtay, Let noaffecionſway thy mind 

Foz to pꝛeſer ve thee night and day, The epe of Juſtice fo; to blind. ) 
The fourth doth bid ther to beware, The eleventh enjoyns thee not to deſire *. 
And to avoid the ſubtil ſnare, Thy Neighbozs gods foꝛ to require, 
Foz Satan With his crafty power But the tem Commandementssbſerve, 
Doth ſtek mens ſouls foz to devour, So ſhalt thou ſtand and never ſwerve, 


The fifth god counſel doth thee give, The twelfth ſaith, fear the God of might | 
And warn thee well whilft thou doſt live, And truely ſerve him day and night: 
To keep thy conſcience clear and pure Dbey the King as tis thy part [heart 
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Then God will bleſs thee to be ſure, To thy Countrep bear a 
oints do will Ste thele my Points then doſt poſteſſe, 


The firth oftheſe my 
That thou deviſe no ſubtle skil, Even when thou thy ſelf doff reit: x 
Whereby to wozk thy Neighbozs wo, Atep well each one in his degree, 
Take bed A ſay and do not o. And knit them faſt and credit m 
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